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has been marvellous everywhere. They have needed no coaxing.
They have given to the fullest measure for the asking. It has
been a common experience to find old widows undoing the little
knots of the corners of their saris and giving up all they had in
them. Often have I felt like returning such donations. But, on
second thoughts, I have not only reconciled myself to them, but
felt it to be a pleasing duty to receive them. Had not Desh-
bandhu given his all? And was not the hospital to be for women
in distress ? Were not some poor widows destined to receive train-
ing as nurses at the institution that will soon be founded? Why
should I doubt the law of God which says that He rewards ten-
fold those who give their all for a good cause? Nor have the well*
to-do been unwilling to pay. I was not prepared for ornaments
at women's meetings in the mofussiL But in no place have the
good sisters failed to give their ornaments. At Serajgunj two of
them gave away their heavy gold chains. It is remarkable too
that, in all the four places I have visited at the time of writing
these notes, the collections at the women's meetings, though natu-
rally attended by hundreds against men's thousands, have been
as much as at the men's.

SIGN OF

These collections have been a study in more ways than one.
They have been an ocular demonstration of the poverty of the
masses. I am collecting from thousands of them. At every meet-
ing coppers have abounded. In many cases, they have given
even half pices. Not because the people have been unwilling to
give more, but because to my knowledge they had no other coins*
They undid their knots or emptied their pockejs in my presence,

SILENT WORKERS

From Serajgunj to Ishurdi we have been travelling in a slow
train. It is a branch service. There are station? etfery ten minutes.
Villagers have attended the stations in their hundreds and, at seve-
ral places, in their thousands and have paid their pice. The whole
of this great demonstration has been arranged by the silent}
selfless youth of Bengal. Their names will never be noted in the
newspapers. They probably do not even want themselves to be
advertised. Their sterling work is their advertisement. Without
them the villagers would have known nothing. They, the young
men, are their walking newspapers. For they neither read nor
write. And those few that do are too poor to buy newspapers.
All honour to these brave, sacrificing servants of India. Every
one of the meetings at these stations has been most orderly, noise-